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A Rare pattern for all Lovers 
Shewing how a young Man came out of the City, to 


VVooe a Maid in the Country. 


al's delight: or, Lowe without Meaſpre LOT, Late in the Country, 
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Agirl he could fancy, 02 yet pleaſe his mind: God ſir unto me you are but a Stranger, 
At length he met one was handlom and petty, and what vou be J have but your bare won: 
And your (ap beſide ſhe was witty ; To let my Aﬀection there may come danger, 
In love up to the clbows he with her did fall, therekoze no love t you J will affoꝛd: 
5 I you were ſuch a man as you ſct your ſelf out, 
As foon as he ſaw her, he moved his Hat to her, You might get a wife neerer home J don t doubt 
and gave her a ſalute, with a kind imbꝛace: Therefoze J will nei her try, noꝛ yet pꝛobe the, | 
Then to Complementing he fell to wooe her, No2gll your fair woꝛds ſhall not cauſe me to lobe 
and often times he did ſmile in her face : {s in ſtaying here, your time you do lolſe.(thæ, 
; Py dearcf (quoth he) Jam a Citizen bo2n, 
Therefoze 32 not have you to hold me in ſcoꝛn: Moꝛeover 30 tell you, it you was to Marry 
Fo? J do not come to mock noꝛ to jear thee, you'd neer ſet your love upon one tha was po: 
cheretoꝛe d have you with patience to hear me Foꝛ the world it is fo from WI lim to Harry, 
e mp mind & affections to the Jl make known they muſt have a wife that has riches great ſoz! 
3 but J love to ſpeak truth, foꝛ means J have none, 
J am a man it's known can maintain thee, My Parents are Ancient although J am yound, 
though q am a ffcanger to thee, J dont crack; Befides, my tradees a Bone-L.afr-QWravery 
du ſhalt want fo2 nothing if that Jdo gain the To kæœp my (elf honeſt, 141 do my endeavour, 
Elther fo2 Peat, noz yet god cloths to thy back no flattering tongue thall ne*r inc cntn ices 
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The Man. | The Man, | 
It tis not koꝛ means my Love that J came hither, Surely my dear thy heart's made of Iron, 
although Ja a ſtranger to thee and thy friends, that thou wilt not believe what to thee J vow, 
Befoꝛe J would wꝛong thee my ſelf J had rather, But ile ſpit in their faces, and J will defie um, 

+ fo2 theſe woꝛds thou haſt ſpoken i'le make thes thall ſay et a woꝛds falſe J ſpeak to thee now, 
foz J ſ thou'ſt wit. thouſt beauty beſide(amends © if thou wilt not belicve me J can't fozce thee tot 
Foz all thou ſnapeth ſs at me I can't be zeny'd; Pet thou'lt looſe © good husband andmony to bot, 
Though \50ne-lace-making is pour de votion, And ſo fare thee well no longer i le pzove thee, 


Pet thou ſhalt riſe to higher pꝛomst ion, J wiſh thou mayſt have one that better dothlove 
what J ſycak to thee thou truly ſhalt find. (thee, 
but ſuc friends J doubt they are hard foz to find. 
Thy habit my dear it ſoon ſhall be changed, l he Maid. 


— 


into iiks « ſatins the which are ſo fine (range it, Oh tarry a while my love and my honey, 
Up and down London ſtreets thou bꝛabely ſhalt and he rken a little what tea i le ſpake, 

if thou wilt be but a true Love of mine. Thy fight J love better then thy wealth 02 money, 
No Woman i'th Citp ſhall be moꝛe bꝛave, my life faꝝ chce 3 will lap at a ſtake. 
Servants to watt on thee my Love thou ſhalt have You cannot blame me foz what I did ſay, | 
All thy friends ſhall,admire the which do know ther, Foꝛ J know when i'm bound J needs muſk obep, 


Am tell't foya truth how dearly J love thee, Yet come wealth oz woo now A yield unto thee, 
| when thou iin thy ſhop like a i. adp doſt ſit. An ile make a vow ne r ts foꝛgo thee, _ 
5 not hing but death ſhall e r change my mind. | 
a 4 The bone-lace- maker. "Now che Man. 
Now J do find your tongue runs ſo rimble, The yoting-man hearing what ſhe had ſpoken, 
vou t one of them that are-catchcrs of fools, two hundꝛed pound in her lap he told, 


But J ſhan't believe though you do diſſemble, Sa ping take this my dear as a loves token, 
pour ſcarce woꝛth a bed, oꝛ a pair of joint ſtools, mp ff: ction to thee fo2 ever thall hold. 
d: Fo; all is not gold chat gliſters J ſee, Then ſtraight to the City he took her away, 
And pour ſimoothing 4 jearing ſhall ne ver frar me, TUhere they was married J after heard ſap, 
Your wo2ds are but wind, and they coſt you nothing RE wa trades⸗mans wife ſhe is in the City, 


4 And J am content with my home!y cloathing, And vehaves her lei both handſome and witty, 
* * pour ſilks 1 pour ſat ins to rags the y map turn. LS is a pattern fo: Patidens ſo rare. 

© + {Fan . ? BT 
2 Although i ve bot little pet J will be wary, Tbus vou map ſee how this 1Sone-lace-Weaber, 


how J match with a man the which J don't know t her wit and beauty gain ' d an hone ſt man, 
All your fair woꝛds Hall not make me miſcarry, Then ict all young Maiders do the ir indeaveur, 


E noꝛ vet ſhal, not bing my ſtrirgeto rour bow. ro licep themſelves honeſt as ncer es they Lan, 
_ Fo? J cannat thinkt thou'rt a men ot ſuch fame, F922 wit that's well us d it is a rare thing, | 
if, Pet i'de better believe then to try the lame, And poungmen + Paidens to credit Toth bling, 


- F9pxrhaps the Journey would kill me in going, But they thor are given to uncivil carriage, 
: N when J tome there it might prove my undoing, feld9t proves geed when they'r ſoin d in marriage 
| O ile have better grounds befoꝛe J ds pield. this foꝛ à truih wa many do find. 
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